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she had married without hw} me, frankly, what it is that yau don't
and perhaps for one or two|like."”
a t ther reasons ar well, So, between the| Barrymore hesitated for a moment,
: { sinner and the young one the girl|as if he regretted his outburst, or
ad a pretty bad time.” ‘f.)und it dificult to express his own
e feelings in words,
y old Frankland allows her al “It's all these goings-on, sir,”” he
but it cannot be more, for his| cried at last, waving his hand toward
ir cousiderably involved. | the rain-lashed window which faced the
» may have deserved nnm moor. “There's foul play somewhere,
not allow her to go hopelessly to| and there's black villainy brewing, to
Her story got about, and ae\-' that I'll swear. Very glad I should be,
f the people here did N»m-thmz|~1r to see Sir Henry on his way back
a r to earn an honest living. | to London again!"”
for one, and Sir A‘imrl-«i “But what is it that alarms you?”’
wn for 1} for another. | gave a trifle myself. It| “Look at Sir Charles’ death! That
was to set her up in a typewriting busi- | was bad enough, for all that the cor-
oner said. Look at the noises on the
wanted to know the oebject of m,v’ moor at night. There's not a man |
1 1 ut T managed to satisfy his| would cross it after sundown if he was
was fro uriesity without g him too much, | paid for it. Look at this stranger hid-
n why we should | ing out yonder, and weatching and wait-|
our confidence., To-|ing! Wha he waiting for? What
shall find my way | does it mean? It means no good to

does she |

* 7 of equivocal repu-| and very glad I shall be to be quit of |
tation. a ng step will have been made | it all on the day that Sir Henry's new
ng out | toward learing one incident in this| servants are ready to take over the
mysteries. I am cert#finly de-| hall.”
m of the serpent, ‘,"vr» “But about this stranger.” said L
pressed his questions h-, “Can you tell me m\thlrﬂ about him?
¢ nt extent 1 asked him| What did Selden say? Did he find -ut
o what type Frankland’s sku!l | where he hid, or what he was doing?”
and s0 heard nothing bm;’ “He saw him once or twice, but he
for the rest of our drive, 1|is a deep one, and gives nothing away.
{1 for years with Sherlock ! At first he thought that he was the po-
g lice, but soon he found that he had

other incident to,some lay of his own.
1 empestuous and mel- | man he was, as far as he could see,
A ! ncholy day This was my conversa-| but what he was doing he could not
) ‘ rrymore just now, which | make out.
y ore strong card which I! “And where did he say
in due time | Yived?
mer had stayed to dinner, and| “Among the old houses on the hill
he and the haronet played ecarte after- | side—the stone huts where the old folk
ny other | ward v butler brought me my used to live.”
into the library, and 1 took the chance| “But how about his food?”
o~ | to ask him a few questions “Selden found out that he has got a
e Well," sald 1, “ this precious re- | lad who works for him and brings him
y | lation of vours departed, or Is he still | all he needs. I dare say he goes to
lurking out yonder?” Coombe Tracey for what he wants.”
. | “I don't kmow, sir. T hope to heaven | “Yery good, Barrymore, We may talk
it have. | that he has gone. for he has brought | further of this same other time.” When
ands | qnwmg but trouble here! I've nnt.lhr butler had gone I walked over to
more | heard of him since I left out food !nr the black window, and I looked through
\hl n last, and that was three days ago.” | a blurred pane at the driving clouds
Barrymore, { “Did you see him then?" and at the tossing outline of the wind-
is import- | “No, sir, but the food was gone when | swept trees. It is a wild night in-
| next 1T went that way.” 1d--ors. and what must it be in a stone
liately .u‘:»r‘ "1'hrn he was certainly there?” hut upon the moor. What passion of
“Se you would think, sir, unlesa it | hatred can it be which leads a man to
| was the other man who took it.’ {lurk in such a place at such a time!
I sat with my coffee cup half-way to| And what deep and earnest purpose
| my lips and stared at Barrymore. { can he have which calls for such a
“You know that there is another man‘ trial! There, in that hut upon the
e- | then?” moor, seemns to lie the very center of
in the case, | Yes, sir: there i& another man upon | that problem which has vexed me so
sorely. I swear that another day shall
| not have passed before I have done all
that man can do to reach the heart of
“How do you know of him then?” the mystery.
“Selden told me of him, sir, a week The extract from my private diary
q ago or more, He's in hiding, too, but | which forms the last chapter has
2 ) unfairly not to tell you | he's not a convict as far as I can make | brought my narrative up to the 18th
v about the matter.” { out. 1 don't lke it, Dr. Watson—I tell | of October, a time when these strange
yore; you can go.” | you straight, sir, that I don’t like it.” | events began to move swiftly towards
ft us, Sir Henry | He spoke with a sudden passion of | their terrible conclusion. The incldents
Watson, what do | earnestness, of the next few days are indelibly
- ';\'m fisten to me, Barrymore! 1|graven upon my recollection, and I
darkness pather | have no interest in this matter but|can'tell them without reference to the
that rv‘ vour mastEr ™ I hgve come here notes made at the time. I start then
with mo objeet except to help him. Tell frem the @ay  which succebded that

that he

18 | the moor.”
might injure his rep- “Have you seen him?"
“No, sir”
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SCOTT-STREVELL
HARDWARE CO.

e slate-col-
4

1 v over the land- |

STy . ths down |

ills. In the |

half hidden

towers of

trees

an life

Very vy,inl\,.‘

s passed

t the hall to ses
Insisted
his dog cart and
vard. 1 found
the disappear
It rad wan — = -

" ANDERSON

' ch consala
I, as| HUEH ANDERSON, President.

C. WARNOCK, Secretfory.
'gh road. “I Sub- | 1y goutn Main St Salt Lake City,
ple living within | P. O. Box 9i. Telephone 135.

S| gee Life and Accident | INSURANGE

e are L. L. | of Hartford ...... casssnsése  snnsins nesesaPiaonl,08N
e e on Tnd, of ONBOSEER « 3 o de'ssvesss +usvas soaniy MHDTRORS
re 8 ;m ‘leattilh Union & National of Edinburgh, Scotland ...... 18,852303
ng f for whom 1| Alliance, of Bogland ...... cccvcrvvcnscs corove oo . 21,330,000
but among the ’unr-w Kmburg-‘remn of Gormnny ceSteststes SesOAR sssees 5000000
s no one-whose initials | Northern, of England ...... cesasnsessses sssnes sesese 50,700,408
. agh,™ he‘loyukehn.‘,otl.ondon, England....oo0 cocens conens 20,000,000

e is Laura |

L. L.—but she —

ght of ithe

INSURANCE
AGENCY. (tstebiioh

the name of |

3. A. Cunniagham, P!esldonL

inkland's daughter.™

. 8. Bascomi, Vko President.
d Frankland., the erank®™ . Wilson, Cuhler

rrtiod: wn -REthd ransacts iunl lnkhglushu.
came e on | BANK QF CBMMERCE
wed to be a black- |

‘ red 8 ok | D!RECTORS.
: « er, ihe au
I hear may not have been .m BLOCK. ‘l')rA_chnnB‘z‘lz:: Fe hﬂ:lkd'ﬂ&

P v on one side. Her father re- | Interest 4 on time and sa de-fW. W, C
tH8€d lo have anything to do with her, o posita. o % &l‘w

and if I can see this| any one of the name of f’dmkur\'mo“

A kind of gentle- |
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Iupon which I had established two facts | fell, however, when she saw that I was | ously over the stops of her typewriter. | knew my sad history and united

dark places.

| Coombe Tracey.

obtain.

| quest.

iinglnn typewriter, sprang up with a
pleasant smile of wélcome.

of great importance, the one that Mrs. ¢
Laura Lyons of Coombe Tracey had | and asked me the object of my visit.
written to Sir Charles Baskerville »nd
made an appointment with him at the | Lyons was one of extreme beauty. Her able to support myself it is largely due [and it was through him that

| very place and hour that he met his | eyes and hair were of the same rich to the Interest which he took in my un- | Charles learned about my affairs.”
death, the other that the lurking man
upon the moor Was to be found among | considerably freckled, . were i

the stone huts upon the hiliside. With | with the exquisite bloom of the bru- The lady looked quickly up with an | moner upon several occasions, so
these two facts in' my possession I feit | nette, the dainty pink which lurks at | 80gry

that either my intelligence or my cour- | the heart of the sulphur rose. Ad-| . !
age must be éeficient If I could not | miration was, I repeat, the first im- tions?" she asked, sharply.
throw some further light upon these | pression.

1 had no opportupity to tell the ! wrong with the face, some coarseness them here than that the matter should
barmm what 1 had léarned about Mrs.

Lyons upon the evening before, for | of eye, some looseness of lips which
Dr. Mortimer remained with him at | marred its perfect beauty.
cards until it was very Iate; At break- ! of course, are after-thoughts. At the
fast, however, 1 informed him about | moment I was simply conscious that
my discovery and asked him whetheér | I was in the presence of a very hand- | “Wéll, I'll answer,’
he would care te accompany me (o
At first he was very
eager to come, but on second thoughts | had not quite understood until that
it seemed to both of s that if I|instant how delicate my mission was.
went alone the results might be bet- -
ter. The more formal! we made the | knowing your father.”
visit the less infermation . we might | It was a clumsy introduction, and the |
1 left Sir Henry behind, there- | lady made me feel it t
| fore, not without some prickings of
! econscience, and drove off upon my new

When I reached Coombe Tracey I |are not mine.
told Perkins to put up the harses, and | late Sir Charles Baskerville and some | retiring man, and he preferred to do |
I I made inquiries for the lady wbem I |other kind hearts 1 might have starved | Bood by stealth

| had come to interrogate.
difficulty in finding her rooms, which “It was about the late Sir
were central and well
| maid showed me in without ceremony, | see you."
Iand as I entered the sitting room a
lady, who was gitting before a Rem- |face She met my

appointed. A

“You knew him, did you not?” help me.
“I have already sald that I owe a |neighbor and intimate friend of
great deal to his kindness.

a stranger, and she sat down again

The first impression left by Mrs.

hazel color, and her cheeks, though happy situation.
flushed | “Did you correspond with him?”

kerville had made Stdpleton his

gleam in her hazel eyes.
W ‘\u is the object of these ques- | truth upon it.

Rut the second was criti-

eism. There was something subtly {dal. It is better that 1 should ask

“Really,
dinary question.”

pass outside our controi.’
| She was silent and her face was still
But these, | Very pale, At last she looked up with ! peat it."”
|
|

of expression, some hardness, perhaps,

something reckless and defiant in her “Then I answer, certainly not™
mdnn-r

* gshe sald. “What | death?”
some woman, and that she was ask- '
ing me the reasons for my visit. I cor rf=r"md with Sir |and a deathly face was before me
dry lips could not speak the

1.

i
| “Did you
| Charls . {
‘ “1 ecertainly wrote to him onece or | which I saw rather than hes
said I, “of l twice to acknowledge his delicacy and | “Surely your memory dece
"
!

have the pleasure,”
his generosity.” said 1. *1 could even quote a pas
“Have you the daies of those let- | of your letter. It ran ‘Please
o 97

“There is nothing in common be-
tween my father and me” she said.
“i owe him nothing, and his friends
If it were not for the

ym ever met him?” I thought that she had fainted,
s wr twice, when he came | she recoveredshersell by a suprem
\.,mn» ’1r'vr\ He was a very | fort.

| man?" she gasped
I had no |for all that my father cared.” | “But if you saw him so seldom and | *You do Sir Charles an in vavw—
Charles | wrote so seldom, how did he know |did burn the letter. But sometime
Baskerville that I have come here to if’nuu:h about your affairs to be able |letter may be legible even w
y to help you, as you say that he has burned You acknowledge now
The freckles started out on the lady’s | done?”

you wrote it.”

“Yes, 1 did write it,"
ing out her soul in a torrent of
T did write it. Why should I deny

difficulty with the ut-

“There were several genll.m»n who

“What ean I tell you about him?” | most readiness
Her face | 8he asked, and her fingers played nerv- l

One was Mr. Stapleton,

If I am |Charles, He was exceedingly kind,
Sir

1 knew already that Sir Charles Bas-
al-
the
lafly's statement bore the Impress of

“Did you ever write to Sir Charles
“The object is to avoid a public scan- | asking him to meet you?” I continued.
Mrs. Lyons flushed with anger again.
sir, this is a very extraor-

“I am sorry, madame, but I must re-

“Not on the very day of Sir Charles’

are yuur questions?" The fiush had faded in an instant,
Her

ves vou, "

a8 you are a gentieman, burn this ! t»
ter, and be atl the gate by 10 o'clock

e ef-

“Is there no such thing as a gentle-

she cried, pour-
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AILORED
CLOTHING

2 For Men, Youths, Boys and Children Should bz Scen by All Who Are in Need of Such
3 Stiff and Seft Hats for Fall and Winter,

There is Nothing Lacking in Our Line of Caps for [len, Boys and Children.

We Have the Best

i

IN OUR ...

PERIOR

Articles. “THE VERY BEST THERE IS” AT MODERATE PRICES.

The Quality Guarantees Them.
The Style Sells Them.,

Do Not Fail to See Qur Plain and Fancy Shirts

- in the Market
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Underwear, Sweaters, Gloves—Good and Warm,

Our Fall
Styles Are
- Now Ready

In Néeckwear We Present the Newest Effects, Weaves and Fabrics
Obtainable, and Solicit Examination.

Z. C. M\. L.

T. G. WEBBER,
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